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4 - n 17 ABE ” 11 MINDMARSIHL. was born at 225 


_ Alnwick, in Northumberland, May 20, 1 757. 
oy She was lent early to ſchool, and was very early | 


L inſtrufed by ber parents in the principles of: © 8 


8 religion. Hence ſhe was remarkably obedient 0 . 


4 | 1 them, and blamelels in her behaviour. . 


Vat when: hw keen ths: was | deeply 1 


1 850 with a ſenſe of her natural depravity. 
> This put her upon earneſt prayer, which it pleaf- „ 
. ed God 0 anſwer with Jome intimations of is: Ee 3 


; love. And althongh this did not continue long. 


pet he continued to walk circumſpe ay and 5 


95 bore the Vayk: and the people of God. 


: 64 , 258 


. In February 1777, ſhe + was Telzed with : a congh . ; 
ER t ſpining of blood, which, although ſhe had " 


i 3 ible help, ſou produced a deep conſumption. | 
For ſome time ſhe |] 


had hopes of a recovery, but — 


92 5 oin the beginning of May expefled nothing but . 


b nels and indifference in the time of health, the | 
told her father with many tears, ſhe was afraid 
God would not now bear her prayers. Hows 5 
ever, ſhe continued call; ling upon bim, to # 88 : 
et her bus. and 1 ant her lor himſelf, 


She was now earneſt in preparing for 5 
5 DT at K awefül change. And remembering her cold. 


About beginifingof July, ſhe was e 10 . 


" Ken rswood, where Mr. Bailey, one of the maſters, De 


took every oppportunity of couy erſing with her. 


ba But for ſeveral weeks ſhe ſpokelittle to him, being > 


| hindered by a natural reſerve, and by a conſcioul- | ED: 


frog that he r heart was not Fry with Cod. 


Abet the middle of Age bai 3 1 could: - 


5 t be of lo much ule as he deſired, becauſe he 
knew not the real fate ot her mind, after preſſing - 7 
: upon her the ſhortneſs of life, the awfulneſs of 


DS _ eternity, and the dreadfulneſs of entering. into 3 | 


15 Void of ſpirits, without the knowledge of God; 


| Eh without reſerve, „ 


. - he intreated her to tell bim the Who! e late of Get: = 


EO mind. She burſt into tears, and thenceforth poke. 


We 


14 


Ts 


Bn le - inmediaicly Peine 1 to. OY Laub of 1 
= 686d, er taketh away the ſin of the world: 1 ü! 
he | the was now encouraged to hope for bis mercy, 
and to ſeek him with greater earneſtneſs. | „0b = 


5 vel the 1 was not ( Cirbout various temptations. 
He "Oh day, being urged to watch and pr ay, to firive _ 
d enter in at the ftrait gate, ſhe anſwered, 66. Nay, — 

+ io 1 need not /triv- - all that I have to do is to wür; 

. and Godwill do the work. * But the was ſoon . 

convinced chat ric ing and wailing, rightly mn : 

bs derſtood, are ee conſiſtent with each other. — 


Sbe continued i in 1 nearly the ſame Nate of Find 1 0 
1 W waiting and longing for ſalvation, although much 5 2 
. incumbere ed with bodily | pain, till Friday Sept. . — col 
5 This morning about eleven, the fell into a fit, N mY 
which the took for a ſign of her approaching dif. . 
} ſolution. A nd now her exceſſive fears began. . 
She cried aloud. She wept bittterly. She pray. 
2 ed with all her might, ſeeing the king of terrols EG. 
= advance with hafly ftrid es. Th e curtain was 5 = 
N now dran aſide, and the ſaw eternity. without 2 OY 
covering. She trembled at the thought of meet. : nl 
7 ing an angry God, and of having her doom fixt, „ 
. ever. VV 258 1 


. "This « extieme "red. for: a hits ingroffed per — 
bu, and prevented. her attending to. any thing | Fw | 
EE A 8 5 ü 
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e chat was ſpoben. | But hel Ks was a Rule more. | 
8 5 compoſed, ſhe eagerly catched every word. 2A 
| LEDs the afternoon. ſhe was deeply engaged in cn - 
+. = 26 God, to blot out her ſins, and All her with his > 
26 peace and love. : She frequently aſked, » Do vou . 
whiak he will forgive me? And that he will wake. - 
1 me to heaven 2 Mr. B. replied, 6 Chriſt Will! ; 
8 anſwer for himſelf; hear his own words: b Come „ 
e unto me all ye! that are weary. and 0 1 laden, and - 1 


= 8 4 nll {govt on. reſt.” op” 


nn, 1 was a 1 ſcene. Her Cakes were > not. 10 7, 
15 10 the leaſt impaired, but her alfections were all 1 
SY: tempeſt. Hope and deſpair by turns agitated . 
55 = her ſpirit. ö She mightily laboured to fnd the pearl 1 
of; great price, crying to God, ſtruggling with . . 
ber unbelieving fears, hard toiling to make the 
bleſt ſhore, till the tears uickled down | her cheeks, 8 
e N nd the ſweat broke through every pore. | When. 
| Vearied through long delay, the eried out, 905 0 = 
what maſt 1 don now Ta CO 88 


—T * was now „God 3 11 1 mother N 
5 al Mr. B. were inforcing the promiſes of God 85 
; | 97 helpleſs ſinners, ſhe brok e out, FI feel Peace 
„5 reſignation; but not / it joy.“ She was % 
fſtered, 6 Be thankful for what God has given: 5 | _ 

1 e not ll 8 have joy i in the « Holy Gholt,” 4 5 4 


| Before | . 


BY Nee er 


LY 


Before nine, chere was "honed a ed ſharp 18 
Ri - noiſe in her throat. She obſerved them whiſper- 8 N 
5 ing, and aſked, 2 IN - not this what 18 commonly b 

. called “ the rattle, 1; 8. How long does it. come before 8 

55 | death?“ One anſwered, WW My triend Was thus e 

about an hour,” OR. Oh, faid ſhe, what muſt I do? 3 

. Have 1 but one hour to live? Alas! Alas! 5 
1  bave x not that j Joy in x the 1 9 23 Ghoft, which ien = 


5 We told her, theſe fymptoms w were not 1 always ; 
1 limited to an hour. But if they were, i: was ealy CE 
Ss for God to ſupply all her! wants in a mor it N 


- Before the- clock ruck ten, the Lord drew | 


: = and ſatisfied the deſire of her longing ſoul. . 5 

She was filled with love, Joy, and peace in be. 5 
lieving: yea her cup ran over. 5 She could no os. FL, 
look with compoſure on death, judgment, | and =. = 
eternity; ; yea and rejoice. at their approach. "She: = _ 

"4 "a ieved. no more at the loſs of health, friends, or + 

6 = all the world! | a 8 . = 5 


1 > i Tin hs Lord montfelie himlelk unto Yor" „ 1 
£7 ee full of pain and anguiſh : ſhe could not bear —— 
Dh 5 to be moved j in her bed, or even to: be touched 8 
5 8 | With a a linger. ; But as ſoon a8 hi e appeare d. be "ol 
; ö broke out into holy rapture, ſuch. as no tongue 1 
can ſpeak, 5 She ried, 5 * Happy, happy, happy! 1 = . 
3 „ 1 L / 1 


5 1 feet. no ) pain now! 1 am quite Welk! 0 lac 5 


a Jeſus! lam going to heaven. Jeſus. is mine: . 
N be has waſhed me, and 1. am whi ite as low. 2 


happy, happy, happy! [? 5 . 


While her mouth was filed wit] | bleſſings and | 


5 ene to her adorable Saviour, her foul was filled 7 


8 with a. peculiar regard to ber "dear relations. 


” "7 Write, laid the, to. my fathe Tr, and tell him T h 
5 hall be h "appy 3 ; tel! him 1 am 5 appy. yy Tell bim 1 8 


ew going to Jeſus, 1 whe ere 1 hope to ſee him very 1 


Jo ber mother ſhe Bid, _ ce 0 5 5 my brothers 


- 75 ſiſters were Here to ſee how . kind t the Lad _ 5 
has been to me Write to them, and tell them, 


| not to put off i 1 great work to a death | ed. bh 1 
= Vill be hard work then. 1 have found it hard . 


but Jeſus now is mine. It may be they will 
I mind the words ofa dying ſiter. Tell them, > Lam +: 


5 = gone to glory. 


She al Iſo remembered for eral of ” zer acquaint- 5 


| ance. with peculiar concern. One WhO ſat by N 


: | weeping, the called by name, and ſaid, « Weed 


not for me. O weep for your ins and turn to . 


. Cod with your whole heart,” . 


But ber chief ery. was, 3 0 bleſſed „„ 


. 5 sue et + Jeſus! How let is he to. yu ſoul 1" 


| About %F 


[ * 5 


92 


5 About lng FS laid to fome Reps were pre- 
ſent, You had better go to bed. Go, take your | 8 
| reſt, or you will not be tit for your work 1. more 
. row. 1 ſhall have 1 new y work t to doi in x heaven. | ; Pe Oy 


. Abe this: time her bodil y pain 1 D 5 
: her foul was all ſerene, as knowing that this light 18 1 
7 allliction would work out a far more exceeding 

7 = und eternal weight of glory. She laid, Lam in = 
extreme pain. But why ſhould L. ſay. o? „ 8 

has been e good. He has forgiven me all . : 

+ „ fins! Thank him! Love bim! 1. Praiſe bum. 15 : 

Pant 18 nothing: but 1 want to be gone: + am 15 1 1 
great While a- dying. But 1 am going to heaven: 1 IM 
"i Ut ls enough, a ne will of ne Lord be done,” . 


5 5 e TW called her mother; to bid her farewel, SE 

5 3 deſired her forgivenels, if ſhe had ever done : 

- "any thing to dit (pleaſe her. Her mother ſaid, the _ 
5 did not know that ever ſhe had; and afterwards 1 | 
oblſerveq, {ks cou d not recollect, that ever be 
Pe Y had been undutiful! in any reſpett material. She 5 | 
then faid, »F could wiſh. my father were Bs „„ 
but Þ- freely give him up. He has been a g i] 
lather to me: but 1. have a more tender father 
* where I am going. _ V hen the | ad taken a . — 
. Jean farewel of us all, the. lay {till for 4 few W ue 
ments, but was afraid 0 lleep, leſt ſhe mould lole 1 
3 any hare! of the þ heay culy treaſure the £nJoy' ed. 5 


| About . _ 


. T 7] . ) ? 


About four 0 Flock; thinking ber releaſe drew 5 


: 1 near, ſhe ſaid, “ Is it not time to ſend for Mr. and 85 


5 Mrs Sim 2 2 They defired to be called if I grew | 


: worſe: and 1 love t to > ſee. you; all by while 1 am m ; 


SY ting,” 


Bunt! now the | powers 101 darkneſs Sade one more 


e to tear away her ſhield And ſhe yielded | 19 


in ſome degree to the temptation, and Was ſoie bs 
troub led, but it was not long before the Lord ma- 
nifeſled himſelf again, and fixt his abode in her 1 


1 


„ 2: heart. She was filled with. pure a and bo r left love, Ly” 
and broke out, 0 I am a long 0 hile a dying! TT 


05 lor 8 . to be gone, but] 1 muſt [ fay „L C rel. thy. will be 
done!“ . And pointing to her breaſt, the ſaid, 1 


: 8 0 Heppy here! Happy here! 1” am Full of | hea. e | 


= ven yet there i is room for more: come, ſweet ane 5 


5 ſus! 1* P ake me quickly: guider me through the dark . 
valley of the ſhadow of death! 1 bave no doubt: 85 


5 heaven i is ture, Jelus i 18 mine, ior ever and ever! „„ 


er other aſke her, whether Ihe: would. lie 


3 recov er? She ſai d, Ys Al oy no, f not for A. xt roulind- 


Et Worlds. 3 would not change my condition, for 
| 5 the a as fate that | me ca in ator J 


"Sat 6. Gn the e dw ing ; of the ligl lit, le ſe amd 1 


"Shop ointed to find herſe I on cath: having Lid 3 


1 55 more tha in once 1 7 1 thall ſpend a blelled Saturday 


anch 


e and Sonday in \ glory: to- morrow al be my „irt 


1 ſabbath in the regions of bliſs. Mr. Weſtey ill. 
e be here to- morrow: but 1 ſhall not be here, | 


| While he is ſinging ae 0 Gol below, 1 > ſhall «Hoe — 
5 3 be e him above.” | 1 


"Ihe aſked ſons ho flood thy weeping, * « «Why : 1 
. 5 vou weep? 3 Am not 1 going to Jeſus ? 26 They 2 8 2 
„ anſwered, They were weeping: for joy i to ſee her 5 —_ 
SES ng over death! 135 L 


1 8 48 Slack; looking 3 at- the fire, "is - — 
e laid, 68 Ah! Who can dwell with devouring 9 fre! A OY 
= Who can dwell with everlaſting burnings ? But — 
we pain I now feel is all the hell I ſhall „ 
- A: ſweet Klus ou art mine. Hoppy, , — 
e 5 5 


vo. 


| Between taclve and one e the was ſearce able to. 


1 ſpeak. - But the heaven! * glory which ſhone. in- 3 
1 her countenance, declared the bleſſed ſtate of her 3 
. = foul, and aſtoniſhed. the wondering beben 8 2 
” Og One aſked, 18 Jeſus fill precious to your ſoul? 7 
_ : She ſaid, *«*O yes! He is precious indeed. Sweet 3 
. Jeſus, Come quickly! ! Take me! Take me —ñ 
= quickly. ] long to be gone: bleſſed Jeſus, Come 5 1 
= i. : © boppy, happy, Wert . = ED „ 


One i ib he's would bo content t to 0 flay with 


> 1 till to- morrowꝰ She ſaid, * Yes, if it is the 
Lord's will. But I would rather go to day: 1 


8 t rather 801 now! ! Come, ſweet et Jeſus!” | 25 


About two, one e aſking ker | to take a little nou- 


EE: denen ſhe ſaid, #Þ will eat. no more in this 
world. About chree, a friend coming into the 
room, the looked at him with a ſmiling counte- 


8 nance, and laid, O, 1 am happy! 1 ſhall not 


jong be here: I ſhall ſoon be 1 in paradiſe.” 5 Not 
'r aſter, ſhe whiſpered o her mother, «] ſhall | 
ä paradiſe quickly.“ She then drew kar”? 
1 e once or . and expired without a 3 


